Sylvia took a deep breath and sighed. With a heavy heart and slow hands, she resumed stocking the shelves. "Ugh, when did it get cheaper to higher philosophy majors to stock your store instead of automating it? Who even comes to these brick and mortar stores anymore?" Sylvia grumbled to herself as she placed more cans of processed food products on the shelf.

"Excuse me? Do yah work here?" A thickset woman wearing a pair of overly tight pink sweatpants and a t-shirt addressed Sylvia, her dull eyes and casual scratching of her ass seemed to answer Sylvia's question. Morons, those were the people who came into the store.

". . . Yes, yes I do. How can I help you . . . Ma'am?" Sylvia stood up straighter and tugged awkwardly at her blue Omnimart vest she thought would've made her employment here obvious.

"Yeah, ah wuz lookin' for that . . . whatchya, call it? Food stuffin'?" The large woman furrowed her brow as she tried to remember what she was looking for.

"Oh . . . Foodstuff, it's . . . right behind you, Ma'am." Sylvia visibly cringed eyeing the large bright pink sign behind the woman advertising Nadir LLC's 'Foodstuff' brand 'caloric supplements.'

"Uh . . . Oh! Yeah. Whatever." The woman turned around, revealing the word 'Juicy' printed on her ass as she started tucking several boxes of the nightmarish food bars under her arm before walking away.

Sylvia let out another sigh now that the woman was gone. She couldn't believe people ate that garbage, but oh well. She was about to resume her stocking when she heard a voice behind her.

"Sylvia!  Can I have a word with you?" Her manager stood behind her with the fluorescent light of the store reflecting off his bald head as he crossed his arms.

"Oh! Um, alright?" Sylvia blinked, she wasn't expecting her manager. Though in retrospect perhaps she should have.

"We need to talk about your attitude, Sylvia. Omnimart employees are expected to put forward the kind of positive mood customers come to associate with the brand!"

"Er . . . I'm sorry, Sir? I'll try harder, okay?" She winced, this was not a conversation she needed today.

"No, no, it's alright, I understand. This isn't exactly where you wanted to end up after college. It's okay, and I know it's hard. In fact, that's why I'm here. Corporate wants us to test a new app, y'know one of those behavior adjusters. Something to help make it a bit easier on you while you're here. I want you to try it, I've got a QR code for the download and everything." He did his best to smile supportively as he offered her a card.

"Oh, thank you?" Sylvia gingerly took the card with the QR code printed on it.

"You're welcome, I hope it helps. Now, I better go make sure Flo is remembering her lines, poor girl is lucky we hired her on as a greeter!" He gave a small wave as he walked away.

Sylvia put a few more cans on the shelf then looked down at the card in her hand. Maybe, if it made this awful job more bearable, it wouldn't be so bad. With one last sigh, she accessed her neural cybernetic interface and scanned the code with a look. In her perception, a tiny HUD opened up asking for her approval to download and install the new app. She hesitated only a moment before agreeing. A tiny progress bar in the corner of her vision rapidly filled up as she slowly put a few more cans on the shelf. With a ding, the download completed and a new pop up window appeared on her HUD. "Please wait one moment while the Omnimart Employee Optimizer makes adjustments!" Sylvia blinked at that line then stopped, her eyes rolled back a bit as she felt like her entire existence was being rapidly rearranged. Then, as quickly as the sensation came, it was finished.

Sylvia took a few moments to shake her head and look around. That was definitely weird, she hadn't used many apps like that before. Still, if the company made it, it must be working as intended and it surely had to be safe. Omnimart really cared about her, after all! She cared about them too. Sylvia whistled cheerfully as she got back to work, it felt good to be helping the company and the work was so easy she barely even noticed the time fly by as she did her duties. She went from task to task with almost robotic diligence, just happy to help. The only time the smile on her face faltered was when she realized it was time to go home, she'd been enjoying herself at work so much. As she rode the train back home to her apartment she couldn't help but wistfully daydream about going back to work the next day, she loved her job at Omnimart so much. Why'd she even bother going to college if she could get such a sweet job working at Omnimart without it? That had been very silly of her.

The next day she worked just as diligently as before, her manager was happy with her, even the customers seemed easier to deal with. Still, she did find it hard to relate to her customers, they were very different from her. Worse, she found her thoughts sometimes drifted to other things, hobbies, philosophical quandaries, and other distractions from her all-important work. On the way home again she had a brilliant idea, she didn't need all those little hobbies distracting her from work at Omnimart, so she'd just delete them from her brain. She wanted to be the best employee she could, after all!

The next day was even better than before. She'd had no distractions at all, only work! When she wasn't working she was thinking about work. She loved Omnimart so much, it was everything to her. Well, almost everything, there were other people in her life but they were so much less important than the company. Maybe, she'd make herself forget about them too. If she worked on it, with a bit of pruning she could make herself the best Omnimart employee she could be!

Weeks later Sylvia was sure she'd finally done it, she was the perfect employee! She couldn't remember any friends or family outside of work, she couldn't even recall any hobbies. She'd gone so far as to have her memories of college compressed and sold online for some extra cash, she wasn't using that philosophy degree for anything anyways. There wasn't anything left in her mind that wasn't contributing to her being the best employee she could be. She was obedient, loyal, and a good worker now, and she loved her job so much. Her manager was so proud of her, she couldn't help but smile and wave every time she saw him. He'd even given her employee of the month, she was so happy she could just burst!

Once again Sylvia was stocking food cans in the store. This time however she whistled and danced to the cheap corporate music playing over the intercom as she worked. She loved that music, it was the only kind she listened to.

"Um, hey! You!" The thickset woman from before yelled at Sylvia. Of course, she remembered her from weeks before, Sylvia remembered all the customers.

"Oh! Hiiii, Ma'am! Like, what can I do for you today?" Sylvia beamed at the customer. She loved talking to the customers, they were always so nice and smart.

"Ah's havin' trouble with sum of this, can you read these ingredients for me?" The lady scratched her ass and handed Sylvia a can. Sylvia looked over the ingredients list and squinted.

"Ummmmmm! I'm like, not so good with big words no more but like, it has to be good! It came from Omnimart!" Sylvia announced with the unearned confidence in her corporation of a childlike belief in a superhero.
